THE KANSAS CITY JOURNAL, SUNDAY, JULY 9, 1899,

13

ENGLISHCOUNTRY HOME

A BEAUTIFUL EXAMPLE OF AN EL1Z-
ABETHAN MANSION.

Etwall Hall and Its @uaintly Cut Yew
Hedgen—Amusing Story Which
Helates How One Brother
Outwitied Another,

Prom Coasntrr Life.

Etwall Is one of those sequestered vil-
lages of Derbyshire, England, left high
and dry by the tide of progress, but with its
anclent church, its hospltal for the aged,
fts hall and Its rustic cottages and nelgh-
boring farms.

Like many other village churches In
Derbyshire, that of St. Helen at Etwall
has Important Norman features within

and is interesting, though church wardens
beautified It long ago. It bl sees the
monuments and memorial brasses of those
who once dwelt in the hall and founded
the hospital. Before the suppression of
the monesteries It belonged to the priory
of Eeauvale in Nsttinghamshire, but in
Henry's relgn Etwall came elther by
royul grant or by his marringe with the
daughter of John Flirherbert to Sir John
Porte, justice of the king's bench, an im-
portant man of the law, much in the royal
Tavor, who wus concerned in the condem-

natlon of that great Englishman, BSir
Thomns More. Porte's second wife was
Margaret Trafford of the great Lancnas-

shire family und, when he died, he de-
gired to be buried beneath the arch in
Etwall church, “where I and my wyff
had used commoniy to knele.” Thére, be-

THE FRONT VIEW.

tween the Porte chapel at the esst end
of the north aisle and the chancel, the
&lter tomb to their memory still remains,
and there are brasses to other members
of the Porte family nlso In the church.
The justice’s son, another Sir John Parte,
was the founder both of Repton school
and of the hospltal or almshouses nt
Etwall. These almshouses were built orig-
inally fn 1557 and stand near the church,
but the present Interesting structure. with
& quaint pleturesqueness Iy its grouping
of seventeen small houses along three
sides of an open square, dates from 1651

Bullding of Etwall.

What manner of house the Portes dwelt
in we may Imagine, but do not know. A
qualnt letter has been preserved, describ-
ing how the devil, in the shape of a fu-
rious hurricane, visited it In 1545 He be-
gun his course In Needwood, cleven miles
from Derby, and, coming to,Mr. Porte's
house at Erwall, pulled up two great elms
ta' the root. and, hurryving off to the
church, stripped off the lead and threw it
on & nelghboring elm, where it “hangyd
upon the bowys like stremars.” A new
muansion seems to have been erected in
Elizabeth’s time, when Etwall had come
10 Sir Thomas Gerard, of Bryn, ancestor
of the present Lord Gerardl, who married
one of the Porte co-helresses, The Eliza-
bothpn house hus been transformed and
refronted. It stands amld its fine trees
and quaintly cut yew hedges, preserved
from olden days with & subtle classic
charm, its many windows and balustrades,
its low terrance and forecourt, with the sun
dial and inclosing grille of iron, belng full
of quist beauty.

To such placeés romance spems to belong,
but there = nothing in the external aspect
of Etwall hall to bespeak the sad events of
its early history.

Secret Room DMscovered.

An Ingenlously contriyed *‘priest’s haole.”
with secret communication with the celiar
and roof, has somewhnt lately been
brought to lght within the walls of the
house. 8lr Thomas Gerard had need of
such a {-!ncv. Like Sir Thomas Fitzher-
bert, of Padiey, Sir Nicholas Longford and
other Derbyshire gentlemen, he held to his
falth and suffered terribly 5= a recusant in
Elizabeth's reign, being many years im-
mured In the tower, from which he es-
caped only at the cost of impoverishment
and the mortgaging of his estate. Dr. Cox,
in his “Churches of Derbyshire.” has pPro-
served a curlous and amusing story of the
Gernrds of Ptwall, The brother of Sir
Thomns, who was more stanch even than
himself, was paying a visit to the hall snd,
belng taken 11, had to prolong his stay
over Sunday. The knight was resolved,
seeing that informers were about—perhaps
he had in mind an unparalleled villain
named Topeliff, who had wrought the ruin
of the Fitzherbert=—thut hls brother should
at least outwardly conform and, despite
hils protests, had him carried in a chair into
the family pew In Etwal] church, But the
Eouty brother was egual to the eccasion,

No sooner did the service start than he
began to chant, in a loud volee, the Latin
psilms from the Vulgnte. He was well Into
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THE YEW ARCHWAY.

the third of them when the minister hegged
that he should be removed. It was n tri-
umph for the brother, but the episode was
ralséd In the indictment of the knight, Sir
Thomas Gerard had n =on who was a Jes-
uit. He, ton, was east into the Tower and
tortured by being hung up by the wrists,
while vinegar was poured dewn his throat.
His agony procured him resplte and, per-
haps through collusion, he esciaped by a
T 1 5o ditch and fled abroad dis-
L 48 u =ervant in the train of the

panish ambarrador, His autoblography
tells his remarkable story.

Luast of His Race,

The lest of the Gerards to possess Etwall
was Eir Thomus' grandson, who sold the
estiie in 160l to Sir Edwird Mossley. The
baronet retained it only five years and then
disposed of it to Sir Samuel sliegh, a gen-
tleminn who wis thrice murried and there
© for saying his third wife was
xactly & century after the death
reEt. 1t was from_Sir Samuel Slelgh
nil paswed to the Cottons, who still
PO the beg ful and interesting old
pluce and In whose hands It has assumed
the aspect It bears, To spenk of the gnr-
deps of Etwall at any length {s unneces-
gary. Thelr charm §s that of the old-world

pleasance. Th well-kept, curtousiy
shaped yew hedge Is quaintness Itself. How
happily are s i hanced in ef-
fect by such n & d. .

way of yew s

- ne nnd distinctive
foature and there

rm alwaye in the

presence of mn ol berry tree. In such
& gurden the vietns are  beaut and
mgninst the dark yvew hedges eyver flower.

be 1t Uiy or rose
bush or tree, becor
beautiful #

nd evory bright leaved
4 Jewel In that

Sclentific Proof,

From the Danville Commeorcial

“Hov you seen this, Pat? sald a Dan-
wville maiden of Irish birth, “It sesz here,
that whin a mon loses wan av hiz sinses.
his other sinses got more developed. Fr
instans, a4 blind man get more sense gy
hearin’, &n’ touch, an'—*"

“Shure, and it's quite thrue,” broke in
Pat, who could not w for the article to
bo finlshad. *O've not

ieed it meself, Whin
n man has won leg shorter than the other,
begorra, the other leg's longer, isn't it

now

SIR WALTER'S OWN ROMANCE.

Ruskin Was Wrong When He Snid
That Scott Was Ignorant
ol Love.

The true story of Sir Walter Scott’s love
for Willlamina Stuart, as told In the July
Century by a descendant of one of his Inti-
mates, shows how [ar astray Ruskin went
when he said that the romancer had never
known the passion of love.

We coma now to the year 173, the most
momentous period In the history of this =ad
first love of & noble mind; and it is ulso the
point from which may be sald to date the
calumnies that have darkened the memory
of beautiful Wiiliamina Stuart. These were
twofold. It has been asserted, both in pub-
lished statements and by the easlly decelv-
ed vox popull, first, that after having given
Walter Scott the utmost gsible encour-
apement, and virtually engaged hersell 1o
him, she then deliberately threw him over
when a more welcome lover appeared;
secondly, that she did this dishonorable and
cruel act from the most unworthy motives
—because the worldly position of the new
sultor, heir to the title and wealth of the
baronels of Plisligo, was infinitely super-
for to that of the young and us= yet un-
known advocate. Now, the first of these
calumnles s mainly founded on a false in-
terpretation of a  letter written by Will-
lamina to Walter Scott, in answer o one
from him. After three vears of slient long-
ing and devoted love, Lie had at last been
unable to resist the temptation to tell her
openly the real nature and depth of his
feellngs towards her, and had written ull
that was in his heart for her, without re-
serve, They were, 45 we have seen, in the
habit of corresponding, and therefore a re-
ply to this letter was no proof of any In-
tention, on her part, to allow of & changa
In their relations. Scott, writlng on the sub-
Ject at the time to an intimate friend, ad-
mits that she distinetly urged upon him
the “*prudent line of conduct,” which would
leave their Intercourse to be conducted, as
before, on simple terms of friendship; and
then he adds: )

*I read over her eplstle about 10,60 times,
and always with new admiration of her
generosity and candor. . . . It would lu_h
very difficult to describe the mixed feslings
her letter occasioned, which, entré nous,
terminated In & very hearty tit of erying.

Williamina had wrirten "with the gentle-
ness and sweelness which wers her prevall-
ing characteristics, and probably from this
fact Scott does seem to have, unfortunately,
derived some hopes which had no real foun-
dation, as it is plain that, although they
met frequently afterward In Edinburgh,
there was no change whatever In the foot-
ing on which they had always stood, and
Secott apparently did not attempt any fur-
ther avowal of his attachment. Just at
this time he brought out his tirst poem, a
splendld translation of the wild Germin
ballad of “Lenore™; and a friemd of his
prepared for him a beautifully bound and
ormamented copy toa be by him presentea
Miss Stuart. The gift could not be refused
from the young author, and Willlamina
intimated that she had appreciated and ad-
mired It; but the matter went no further,
and the fatal elimax of his unreturned af-
fection was at hand. In the autumn of
that year Walter Scott went to stay for a
few days with Sir John and Lady Jane
Btuart at their country seat, where he had
requently been received before with the
friendlines= and hospitallty which were nat-
ural to them. It was the last vigit he ever
pald to them, for thelr daughter let him see
4t once that his hopes were finally In vain,
and that the affection he so long had tried
to win had been given unreservedly to Will-
lam Forbes, who was emphatiecally her first
as well as her Iast love. 1t is probable, as
we have seen, that Scott, In his anxious
hopefulness, had misinterpreted some ex-

ression In Willinminn's writtan answer to

is avowal of his love for her; but, apart

from all other proofs that there never was
any engagement batween tham, William
Forbes was far too honorahle as well as too
proud & man to have sought her had he
known that any such existed, Scolt was
his own Intimate friend, and the fact of his
betrothal could not have been concealed,
!r;tlmam as they were, had it ever taken
place,

The fact that Willlnmina had never
known a feeling save that of friendliness to
any save the man who became her hus-
band is clearly shown In a letter from Lady
June Bruart to her future son-in-law, Sir
Willlam Forbes. Apparently this lover alsa
had bean diffident and doubtful of winning
the prize g0 many coveted, and had applied
to the mother of his lady love to tell him
without reserve how far he had galned her
affections, 5

THEIR WIVES “HELPED.”

A Man Proposes, but Womnan Assists,
Is the Revined Adnge Now-
ndays.

From the New York Tribune.,

“L see,"” remarked a guest at a dinner
party, “that in one of the progressiva
Western states the question of some wom-
en belng accorded the right to propose
marridage Is belng serlously considered."”

“But they slways had the right,” Inughed
& married man who was present, “‘and what
Is mare they use it whenever they see fit

to do so. I know my wife proposed to me!”’
“Oh, Jack!" exclaime his  blushing
spouse. “How ean you say such a horrid

thing? You know perfectly well you were
in love with me for years and years, and
I only took you to get rid of you.”

“It Is quite true,” he returned, imperturb-
ably, “that I was in love a long while, but
I_would never have had the courage to de-
clare myself If you had not"—

“0h, do be quiet,” she interrupted, hast-
Iy, it Is very bad taste to talk on personal
subjects. 1 am sure no one i= in the least
Interested In our concerns anyway.”

“Oh., but we are,” interpolated an old |
bachelor. “As a matter of statistics,” he
continued =iviy, 1 would ke to Kknow
what perceniage of proposals emanate
from the women. Let ns play ruth, as the
children ecall it, and each relate his EXer-
fencs. Mr. A— has already given his, and
I will follow sult by saying that 1 have
loved severnl women, but have always
lacked the courage to pop the question.
Any one of these women could have had
me if she would have given me a lead.
With Mr=s. B—'s kind permissfon, we will
now ask Mr. B— if unmlstakable ald wera
not given him at the cruclal moment.*

Amid much Inughter, for Mr. B— was a
shy man, the latter admitted, with a sheen-
Ish smiie, that he was “helped,’” and then
with protests and merriment the Investi-
gatlon nroceeded with the result  that
among the slght married men present not
ona could truthfully say that his wife did
not do part of the woolng. The women, of
course, stoutly denfed the Imputation.

Willilng to e Generouns,
From the Chicago Times-Herald,

“Hortense.” he said. “T loved ver wunst
and 1 do yit, but it can’t never be. A gulft
has come between us,”

“Honrl! Honr{!" the weeping girl
plored, “you must—you shall take back
them words!"

“I cannot!™ he answered. “Our fam'lies
fs no longer In the =ame class. It s fate,
\\'n_‘musi past. 1 cannot marry beneat’

im-

“Oh, heavens!" she erled, “what has come
over him? You haven't got rich suddently,
becausa you're wearin' them $8 clo's you
Eot last winter. 1 must know the troot.
Tell me, Honrl, tell me all, and 1 wiil be
brave. T will try to bear it,”

Then he gave her a parting kiss upon
her pale. chuste forehead and replied:

“My Uncle Rill druv the earriage what |
wis hired to take Jeffries 1o his hotel from
the depot! But 1 will alwnys remember
you wit' tender feelin's*

Disappointing nn Admirer,
Frem the Chicags Times-Herald,

It s reélated of Tennyson that he was
onece followed around the halls of the
natlonal zallery In London for hours by an |
enthusiastic admirer In the hope that he
might let drop some pearl of thought which
could be treasured In the memory and re-
peatad with pride as coming direct from
the poet’'s own lips. But Tennvs=on nozod
around the pirtures gloomily and gald noth-
Ing whatever for a long time, although
the Iady:. who accompanied him enoke now
and then. Finally he opened his mouth
to speak. the admirer drew nearer, and
listened eageriyv. only to hear the ETent
man wearily remark: " “Well, now, my denr,
if you will xit down and rest, I'll go ont
and get some beer” Whereupon the ton
exnacting  enthusiast went away discon-
=nlate, carrying the wreckage of a fallen
idol.

A Celestinl Repronch,

Froen Life.
Dorothy—"Mammn, If T should dle, wonld
I go to heaven?”

“Why, yes, darling: of courze you
would.*

“And If you should die, would you go to
heaven, too?"

“[ hone so, dear™

“I hope so, too; because It wonld he vory
awkwnrd for me to be known as the little
girl whose mother was In he]l*

Two Sounls With Different Thonghits.

From Pearson's.

There was something In his manner that
led her to think he was about to propose,
g0 she murmured:

“] think that every wWomRmRn Craves some
strong nature upon which she can lean in
an emergency.'’

His faee became white.

| knowledge the dosi

“What = the matter?”
“I thought.," he gasped. “that wou 'hn:l
alre been taught to ride your bicycle.”

NATURE TO BE COPIED

IN EMBROIDERING FLOWERS USE
REAL BLOSSOMS FOR MODELS,

Coloring Will He Hetter—Explanntion
and Examples Given of What Can
Be Done With the Poppy
and the Peony,

From the Queen.

A branch of embroidery which opens out
one of the most alluring nspects of the art
of needlecraft is embroidery, so to Epeak,
“from nature.” One i3 often struck by the
way in which workers miss thelr apportun-
ities by proceeding on the *‘no-eves” prin-
ciple of the bo » old story. Every
one who embr rs is elmost sure, at one
time or another, to take flowers for her
subject, mnd yet how comparatively few
there are who, while engnged on working
a flower design, will gnther o handful of
the blossoms, and produce, as falthfully

ADAPTATION OF THE TULIP TO A DE-
BIGN FOR A SCREEN PANEL.

as may be, the exquisite forms and infinite-
Iy varied tints of noture's own models.
Once realized, the delight of thus drawing
one's piration from the fountainhend
will Increase a hundred-fold the actual
pleasure of working, and render tedious-
ness an Impossibliity, has often won-
dered ther the Mudilda" of
lays at once of
ul €0 much se-
wve shed fewer

1 object
such an Impressive moral g
cret sympathy—would not hs
tears over her sampler if tk
bright and wondrous may,” given Lo
copy had been a blowing and a growing
flower Instead of its counterfelt present-
ment, “a flower not worked amiss.'" The
poor Hitle mald would surely have for-
Eottén some of the woes of her tungled
=kelns In striving to eatch something of
the velvety bleom, and mateh some of the

NATURAL TULIPS.

delleate colors of her lving pattern, for
nature I8 the most Interesting of teachers,
and in golng to her for a lesson the dull-
ness of detall vanishes, and repetition ceas-
€8 to be wearisome, in the worder and de-
light of the never-falling fun' of variety
und novelty she will provide for us.

A Pretty Iden.

A happy example of ¢embroldery from nn~
ture is in o qulilt formed of 2quares of lin-
en, en each of which the worker had por-
trayed, simply and naturally, in embrold-
ery, one of the wild flowers growing in har
borhaod; the graceful festoon of

1 uckle, the “little speedwell's
darling blue’" the stiff, pinkish-purple
hlogsom of the common millow, the cluster-
Ing =earlet frult of the wild strawberry and
the charms of many another ramiliar flow-

NATURAL PEONY.

er wera truthfully reproduced; thelr meth-
od of trentment ‘was sufllcient proof of
ier had aequ 1. from

careful study, of thelr varlou= character-
Istics. The idea 1s n delightful one and ta
many workers mi prove full of suggast-
Ivenesa as an embodlment of memories of
some country home or of » Sojourn among
the woods and ficlds, In this instance, of
) the rojderess was aleo a
swoman. is equally possihle
Lible to iture to our aid in
Iesigns not our own; she
vibably the Interest of
and will infallibly
i = and Intelli-

, the defects

podnt out, If woe have ¢y
Eence: to i r her

sged of the gift of
ndowed with an
tie pereeption, will
t slow to feil the desire to strike out

A CONVENTIONAL DESIGN FOR A
FRIEZE ADAPTED FROM THE PEONY.

a line of thelr own and to evalve designs
for themeslves, and here it ls that the
study of nature is the truest and surest
gulde to good achlevement. Without It, in-
deed, no result can be obtained that i=s
worth alming at. 1t must be borne in mind
that Mr. Lewls Day has pointed out in his
work, “Nature i Ornament.” decorative
art Implies conventlonallty, and that true
conventionality implies the fullest knowl-
edge. Mr. Ruskin's “nobie conventional-
tsm,” it will b2 remembered, consists in
“stopping short of nature, not in falsify-
Ing nuture.” and the stopplng short means
that knowledge has been acquired sufficient
tn determine when and how such limi-
tations are demanded. The same principle

was laid down by Mr. G. C, Halte, presi-

dent of the English Soclety of Designers,
in a lecture recently given 2t a meeting of
the soclety, In which he lald stress on the
fact that conventionallsm is not the dis-
figurement or distortlon of nature,  but.
properiy carried out, Is the quallty which
enhances the Interest and beauty of a de-
sign from nature.

Some Ilustrations.

Therefore, In enlisting in our service, as
schemes of decoration, the flowers of the
field or of the garden, the first step should
be to study them closely—not at one time
only, but at all stages of their growth—
iand then, having gained an intimate ac-
fuiintance with the suggestions which na-
ture has placed at our disposal, consider
well how thess suggestions may be applied
to purposes of ornament. llustrations of
the principle indicated are given In the
accompanying beautiful designs for floral
embraldery, In the ticst of these a tulip
has been selected to form the scheme of
decoration for an embroidered panel for a
sereen. A study hes been made first of
all of the hicssom I¥ as it wuns seen
growing: its adanti o the required pur-
pose iz shown in the drowing, in which it
will be seen that the natural forms are re-
produced—simplil wleed, but following
the original wit ute fidelity of chur-
e le line and curve, Embroldery pure
and ftself as the most

ris

simple commends
sultable method of treatment for this class
of design. The folinge should be for the
most part in fiat tones, shading being mere-
Iy indicatad at the turn of the leaves, the
lntter following the precent of nature by
bielng darker at the base than at the top
of the design. In the coloring of the flow-
1 amount of variety 10 be found in
atural tulip is admissible, though, if
ired, the colors of the separate blos<oms
miay b2 arranged in A definite scheme. The
conventional trerment of a flower ndapted
1o the frieze of a curtaln or portiere is in-
teresting,

The decorative subject demands  broad
and effoctive massing of color and bold dis-
tinctiveness of form, to both of which re-
quirements the peony at  once suggests
Itself as admirably sulted. From the na-
tural study of the flower has been evolved
the decorative rendering which accompan-
fea 1t and which iz unmistakably recogniz-
nible by the strict preservation of the forms
and main fentures of the flowers and
leaves, One of the characteristics of the
peony Is a certaln stiffness of growth and
slmliarity of form lending themselves well
to the production of a repeating design
such as that glven, which s excellently
viapted for working in applique nr some
d form of treatment. The length cal-
enlated for the fricze s three feet and for
the three peonies a width each of ahout
cight and three-fourths Inches. The treat-
ment of color should be flit, the tones of
the [ollage being well subordinated to the
magsed color of the flowers: if the under-
growth at the base s retained, It should
be, as in the case of the tulip design, work-
ed out In darker tones than the upper part.

Study of Flowers' Tralts,

In the conventional adaption of any flaw-
er or plant the idiosynerasles of its growth
are often omitted or overlooked, where-
as they should In reality be made use of to
the fullest extent. Anyone who has stud-
led the growth of the common poppy will
be familinr with the sheathlike manner in
which the leaves at thelr base clasp the
stem—a characteristic which among others
distinguishes this type from the Iceland
and Shirley poppies. The arrangement and
growth of the petals In any particular flow-
er or, Indeed, any pecullarity by which it
Is marked, should always be carefully not-
ed and due weight given to it {n the draw-
ingg of the design. In working out any of
those given above, and using the natural
flowers ns a gulde, the worker will find
In how strong a degree they earry out the
principles of true conventlonallsm In "“fal-
lowing, but not defving nature’ If she
be desirous of making an excursion for her-
gell into the flelds of design, they will
douhtless prove of assistance to her in the
undertaking.

100 HORSES AND 3 MULES.

How Little Girls Tell Thelr Fortunes
and How Thelr Plans
Work Out,

There was o little girl on the street cars
vesterday who was acting very queerly.
That s, certain “grown ups” who have for-
gotten the ways of IHttle girls seemed to
think so. She was sitting very quietly be-
side her mother but her bright eves were
witlching the streets closely for some-
thing. Every now and tnen they would
sparkle and she made a 31:0&1' Hitle ges-
ture. Sie touched the end of her second
finger to her tongue and doubling up her
lﬁ.ﬂ struck It into the palmi of her other
o,

“Ninty-five," she sald under her breath.
“Ninety-six.  Ninety-seven.” Each time
muking the gesture,

What could the child be doing?

Just where Httle girls learn some things
Is a question. Probably from thelr grown
up sisters or other little girls’ grown up
sisters. However It may be, there Is a
way whereby little girls can tell who thelr
future hushands are going to he. They get
together and agree to count white horses
until they get 1. Then they must see
three white mules and after that the first
Young mun who meets them |2 the fated
one. Just how the mesting takes place
Is a matter of previous arrangement among
the Jittle girls. Tt may be the first one who
shakes hands with them or who opans the
dﬁnr for them or who gives them some-
thing.

Then, of course, there Is the contest of
seeing who will get the 100 horses first—to
say nothing of the mules. That was what
gmfln: the little girl's eyes sparkle yester-
ay. )

“Only three more.
Then the mules.
girls all to pleces."”

FOR THE MAN WHO SMOKES.

An Explanailon Regarding Matters
That Men Never Could
Explnin. v

Because the single cars that run on Scuth
Walnut have so little room on the grip
the Metropolitan company has made certain
rules for the man who smokes. This (s
the reservation for such of the last four
geats on each slde of the coach. There Is
& sign to this effect on the back of every
ong of those elght seats which ought 1o
make the fact significant. And yet the bet-
ter hanlf of women scem to be innocently
oblivicus of It for these are the very seatls
they are fondest of sinking Into.

“And that isn't the worst of It," growled
the smoker, “they even have the nerve
after they've deliberately sat down in the
sents reserved for smoking to complain
of the smoke. The grip cars were orlginaily
meant for men but you women have
monuvpolized them so that In self-defense
we've had the rear platform and these
last seats reserveil for ourselves. And now
¥ou want to curtail thav priviledge alsp,'

“Not at all,” sald the woman who Is
always ready to defend her sex. “You'll
always find that when things are out of
order there's always & man st the bottom
of it. We drop Into these sents because
the conductor rings up the ear hefore we're
seated and we don't Hke to go stuggering
up the alsle."

Just think, mamma,
I'm beating the other

**Oh," sald the growler, “and why do you
ride on the grip™’
“Because,” siald the

t woman, “we like to
ride boside vou. Sea?"

Why Johnny Was Late,
From the Tammany Times

A crabbed old bachelor tenches
school In Flatbush, L. 1., was very indig-
nant at lttle Johnny Flapjacks—the anly
son of Mrs. Fiapincks, and she a widow—
for coming late.

“I couldn’t help being late," sobbed John-
ny.
“Why not?"”

“Bechuse ma has done been and got
married yvesterday, and 1 had to wait for
my breakfas:.”

“Got marrled, has she? Anything
make you late at school. What
do next, 1 wonder?*

Then Johnny went up and  whispered
something In the teacher’s ear that caused
him to explode with laughter, and all dur-
ing the rest of the day the teacher smiled
without any apparent cause.

who

to
won't she

How He Took It.

From the New Yark Weekly.

Contractor—"Did you offer that nider-

48 I directed?”

Socretary—"Te sl

“How did he act?”
*“He looked Insulted."

“What did he say "

*“He sald 1 ought to be In the peniten-
tinry.”

*“YWhat did he do?

“He took the money.”

Purely External.

From the Cleyeland Plaln Dealer,

“That hard bolled egg gave me a head-
ache.”

“You shouldn't eat hard bailed eggs.”

“I didn't eat it. A fellow hit me with It
behind the ear.”

Descriptive.

From the Columbus Journal,
““And you say this whisky is fiftesn vears
nl " wxkerd the prospective purchas=er,
“No,” rer’led the somewhat scrupulous
distiller; “l sald it was 15-year-old whis-
Ky.”

BRIGHT GIRL ATAN ANVIL

MISS WELD WORKS ALL DAY IN A
TECH. BLACKSMITH SHOP.

Stadying Marine Architecture, and
This Is Part of the Course—Her
Strong Arms Fashion Iron
Bars With the Best,

———

From the Boston Herald,

A bright faced girl works with hammer
and anvil at a forge In a shop next to the
raflroad tracks at the foot of Garrison
street. Her name Is Lydia Gould Weld, the
shop Is part of the Massachusetts Institute
of Technology, and she is studying to be
a naval architect.

Women blacksmiths are not unknown
in the world, but Miss Weld Is the first
young lady to make a detour from tha path

f———

Alf || ]

MISS WELD AT THE ANVIL IN TECH.
BLACKSMITH SHOP.

of the higher education of women into
blacksmith and machine shops.

She §s 21 years old, and is the daughter
of the late Franklin Weld of Falmouth.
While attending Technology, she lives with
her relatives, the George F. Senvers. She
Is an attractive girl of medium helght, with
brown hair, blue eyes and a merry laugh,
which does not go at all with the popular
conception of the erudite woman. She has
not had & college education In the classics,
but is well up in mathematles. Before com-
ing to the Institute of Technology she was
a4 pupll ot Miss Baldwin's fashionable
school at Bryn Mawr.

The modern marine architect has to know
all about the machinery, especially of the
hydraulle and electrical type, and thelr
principles of operation must be firmly
grasped, for the architect must not only
plan, but see that his plans are carried
out. It s absoclutely essential that he
famillarize himsel! with the princlples of
machine designs, but the modern way is
to put him into a shop and set him to work
creating machines and thelr parts. That
15 why it Is necessary
through the shopsnﬁ she Is to be as well
fitted for her profession as the men In it
The students area first taught the theory

and practice of each problem, by lectura
and demonstration, and then they go to

the forge, the bench or the lathe and prove
the principles Inculeated.

not mainly becauseé such tr:

they may become stronger
and be better able to solve life’'s problemas.
Aiss Weld made her cholce of the

ago when a yachting party of which she
was one put in at Bristol, R.
a broken shaft,
of the Herreshoffs,

that eraft took possession of her and grew

to a serlous purpose in which she was

humored by her family.

After being graduated from Miss Bald-
win's school she had a period of ldleness

for & year, In which she made up her
mind more strongly than ever to be a naval
architect, and so last year her name was
enrolled among Technology students, She
has had the draughting, the mathematies
and the lectures that go with this course,
including a full season with that bugbear,
descriptive geometry, her draughting es-
pecially being pralsed.

In the Blacksmith Shop.

In the same shop with Miss Weld are
working about fifteen young men, some
graduates of unlversities, or sons of manu-
facturers, who have here more facilities
for learning rapidly than In the shops of
thelr fathers. Mr. J. K. Lambirth, the In-
structor in blacksmithing, wus greatly sur-
prised when Professor Peabody sent the
Young woman to him. oOut of Kkindness
of his heart, he guve her the coolest corner
of the shop, near open windows., The waork-

ng hours are from 9 to 4:30 o'clock eich |

day, except Saturduy, with an hour off for
dinner. romptly ut 9 on the first day
Miss Weld appeared In o zeat black dress,
having laid aside her street clothes in an
upstalrs room, and Mr. Lambirth handed
her a long leather apron, She rolled up
her sleeves above the elbow, displaying a
plump and muscular arm,

“1 got It playing golf,”" she explained.

First she was instructed in the art of

building a fire in the forge Mr. Lam-
birth says she took to this with more
adeptness than the young men, possibly

because, he thinks,
household operation.

Her first
hamering to a point the end of & short
plece of fron bar. Next she was glven a
foot length of bar and told to make it into
o pointed rod with a ring on the end. This
Involved several awkward shoulders an the
fron and a stlll more awkward curve but

the nmew student accomplished the tusk
About this time the blisters hegan o

it is somewhat of a

without difficulty.

come.  The first was at the base of the
forefinger of her left hand, This burst,
and the continued abrasion of the hame

mer handle turned the skin back, leaving
a square half-inch =0 tender than an ordl-
nary girl would have cried had anvthing
touched 1t. No cries and nn gloves for
Aiss Weld, only more hammering.

A day or two later she made an Iron
bracket ltke that used to suppert a man-
tel.  There are three nail holes in each
arm of this bracket, which must ha punth-
ed and countersunk at the anvil. In using
the punch she missed It with one swing of
the heavy hammer, and st
of her hand a hard blow. posling off the
skin and ralsing n swelling which has now
subslded to an ansry red mark

A hook and stanle was one of her easiest
nleces of work, She surnrisad her (netrie-
tor with the ease with which sha made an
fron. strap similinr to that used for AR
pending the ends of timbers. Thora are
twn hard curves and four tronhlesame
angles fn it Sha made short work of an
eve just lka that used by women with a
hook on bodices, only Jarger.

Some of Her Handiworlk.

A ring four inches in diameter of quarter-
Inch rod was glven her to duplicats, the
Idea belng to accomplish the task with as
few hammer taps as possible, =0 as not
to dent the rod out of Its circular shape.
She had hers ready In an hour or =0, and
it was so much smoother and prettier than
the handicraft of one of the yvoune men
that he felt mortified. Then she {ried her
hand at a symmetrical twist of fron. which
would keep a skilled architectural iron-
warker awake nlghts to duplicate In=ide of
two days. After that she tried fagnt weld-
Ing, being given three scraps of iron. which
£he forges Into a single bar. This s not
s0 easy as It seems, and many an appren-
tice blacksmith has become vexed In spirit
to sea the eracks in plain =ight and one
or twao stray ends sticking out.

The students may keep the articles which
they fashlon in fron. Some of them as-
=emble the objects on boards and hang
the boiards up In their rooms. If Miss Weld
does this, her girl friends who have nothing
but ecrochet and embroldery to exhibit will
have to lower thelr colors. She chatted en-
tertainingly of her work, declaring that
she enjo¥ed It very much, that her hands
were becoming toughened to It and that
she did not consider it so hard o3 a gRme
of golf. }

Mr. Robert H. Smith, the Instrustor In
the machine shops. 1s lnnking forward with

pleasure to the time when he will have

for Miss Weld to go

The object of
Iving engineering students this training

g Is con-
sidered a very valuable adjunct to mll kinds
of engineering, nor that they may enter
the machine shops or factory, but that
Intellectually

pro-
fesslon of marine architecture a few yeurs

1., to repair
In looking over the shops

while the work was
being done, the desire to be a master of

esson in forging consisted ln[

ek the back |

Miss Weld for a course In filing and
chipping and lathe and planer work, He
belfeves that blacksmithing and bench work
are the hardest part of the manusl work,
and then If the young woman finishes them
as strang as her present remarkable work
Indicates, she will have no troubls what-
ever with the lathe, planers, milling ma-
chines and drills. A student of muthe-
matical turn of mind, as Miss Weld has.
is found to excel in machine handling where
the work Is mostly planning and estimat-
ing.

Alr. Smith recalls but one case of a wom-
an_excelling In blacksmithing. It was of
@ Scotch lassie of 16, who, having learned
her father's tyade by ox
the bellows of his forge, entered Into
petitlon with the young men of the village
at their Caledonian gumes, and heat them
all In the quickness and skill with which
she forged a horseshoe.

IT FAILED TO WORK.

An Instance in the Life of & Man angd
His Wife Who Was a Chris-
tinn Scientist.

From the Detrolt Free Presn.

“1 don’t know whether to get mad or to
Iaugh It oft,” sald Smith. “My wife lately
haz become an enthusiastic convert to
Christlan Sclence, and she has made life a
buriden to me. As near as 1 could £l 10
it her ldea was that overyvthing that is
Isn't and everything that isn't s

“We started to visit my wife's sister, who
Hves west of here, the other day, but my
wife took =0 much tine getting ready that
I saw we would never be able to cateh the
train. I pointed this out to my wife when
she was ready at lust and she settled me
with a look,

" “There Is no such thing
gald. “We have only to make up our mind
that we will find the train walting for us

and it will he (her

“Hather than argue with her I allowed
myself to be drugged down to the statlon,
knowing full well that we would find the
traln gone,

“My wile walked inta the statlon with her
head in the « Iruze the gatekeeper, who
tried to stop r. with a look, und boarded
a traln that was waiting.

** 'There,” s exclalm
herself in the t, *‘you
mind oveér maticr!

“Poor woman, her triumph was short
lived. The conductor took one look at the
tickets that I handed out to him and sald!
shortly:

* *Wrong traln.- You will have to get out
at the next stution.’

“I wanted to laugh when we found our-
selves put off at a little station with only
one house in sight, but 1 didn't dare, be-
sldes when [ discovered that we had a wait
of six hours anhead of us before another
traln came, I didn't feel like it

“l suggested to my wife that she make
up her mind that we were at home and not
at a little jay statlon with a six hoyr walt
ahead of us, but she Fn.lp{:ed out that fir
I opened my head agaln she would get a
divaree.

*‘I discovered some books burning in the
grate the other day and upon one of them
I saw the title ‘Mind vs, Matter." "

HE CARVED IT HIMSELF.

Mr. Miller, of Harrlson, 0., Will Pre-
sent Admiral Dewey With
a Chair.

From the Cincinnati Enquirer.

Mr. Peteer Miller, an old soldier residing
at Harrlson, O, Is a great admirer of the
peerless Dewey, and when he ascertained
that the great admiral had started for
home on the fighting Olympia he concludead
that he would add a present of some kind
to the great collection of such that would
be handed to the sen dng upon hils arrival
In God’s country. Mr. Miller's finances are
not corpulent enough to justify the pur-
chase of a loving cup or a gold sword so
he concluded to call on nature for the ma-
terial from which he could produce a gift
that would be unusual and useful | Mr.

as time,” she

1 as sho settled
sea the triumph of

A DEWEY CHATR.

Miller I8 a ecarver of ability, so with his
tools he hied himself to a little shop ana |
from several ugly pleces of hickory he
carved a chalr. The work required nbm:tf
ten days. The llkeness of i’)t_‘we}' that |
stands out boldly on the buack Is well ex-
ecuted, and is, barring a sharpness of the
fentures, almost perfect. The eagle and
the accompanying fancy work are neatly
done, When the admiral sits in the chalr
he will undoubtedly think. even If it may
| be o breach of modesty, that the selection |
of hickory, as =ymbollcal of his being a
hard nut to erack, wns a wise move on the
| part of his humble Ghio admirer.

‘ How He Knew Her.
’ From the Bostan Globe,
|

“It's Belle,” sald the youth who was
lounging in an easy chair on the summer
hatel porch, as the summer girl who had
slpped up guietly behind him clasped a
pair of falr ha over hig eves,

“How dld wou know,"” she asked, “that
it wasn't Niag?*

“If it had been Ninn." he replled, “there
wauldn’t have heen any thrill,*

Then he retained the hands In his own
i nh ‘;Ill‘ue for the purpose of prolonging the
| thrill.

For the summer young man is essentially
| 4 selfish anlmal.

Were Not Cooked.
From' Tit-Bli
Little Plerre, a French boy, went out to
| walk with his father in the road, and was
| badlyifeightanad by a drove af enttle.

“Whi Nl yioi: be afrald, Plerra?* his
father asked. “Why you eat such crea-
tures as thut at dinner. you Enow.™

13101 P

Vi, | : Pierre, “but these aln't
well ‘enough done.”™

Successful Venture.

)

Sister—"'S80 you married for money, eh?
Well, did yon get 12

Brother—"All she had."

THE REAL DICK TURPIN

THIS HERO WAS A VERY COMMON=
PLACE SCOUNDREL.

Crown Inn, Hempatead, Where He
Was Horn—Evidence Given at
His Trial=His Exccution
—~Turpin Relics,

From the Sketch.
o much myth har gathered around the

hlstory of Dick Turpin that it would not be
a difficult tagk to almost prove his non-ex-
Istence. And then what would the school-

boy do? In the gallery of his heroes there
Is none greater than thiat famous gentle-
man of the road.

Whether Dick Turpin was such a hero as
the schoolboy tmazires him to have been is
another. and wholly irrelevant, considera-
tion. There can be no question. however,
that he was a cholce scoundrel. In the
proclamation fssued far his arrest in 17,
he is described as a native of Thaxted, In

B r
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TURPIN'S RING,

Essex, but that assertion {s wrong. Hae
was an Essex man, it Is true, but it was ag
Hempstead, and not Thaxted, he first saw
the light. Some years ago, tha Crown Inn,
at Hempstead, which Is pletured in one of
the accompanying photographs, was adorn-
ed with a board recording tne fact that
Dick Turpin was born within its walls, and
thers are no adequate reasons forthcoming
to disprove that assertion. ‘The exact dats
of that event will probably never be known,
but the parish register attests that Riche
ard Turpin, son of John and Mary Turpin,
was baplized in the villuge chureh on Sep-
tember I1, 136 Un the coffin in which he
received 4 felon's burial at York in 1729 his
age was glven ut 25, but the Hempstead
record proves that he must have escaped
the gallows for thirty-four years at least.
And he might have escaped for many more
years than that If he had resisted the temp-
tation to shoot & game cock. It happened
in this manner. rpin wis in hiding In
Yorkshire, under the assumed name of John
Palmer, and, by cleverly stéaling horses and
then selling them to géntlemen with whom
he used to hunt, he managed both to pro-
vide himself with dally bread and maintain
a considerable position in the world. His
horse thefts, the latest of which yielded a
arvest of a mare and her foal, were not
found out, but the charge brought home to
him of shooting & game cock led to a train
of evidence which brought the approprin-
tion of the mare and her foal to his door.
Arrest and trial followed, and then thers
thered such a cloud of witnesses around
urpin, Including  several Hempatend
natives who had known him from birth,
that It was no difficult matter to hang the
noosa around his throat.

Evidence at His Trial.

Whosa would disentangle the real Dick
Turpin from the mythlcal.article must Tely
very largely upon the evidence given at his
trial In York, reported by one who described
himself ns a “professor of shorthand.” The
Hempstead witnesses were almost Indecent-
iy wquaclous, and appear to have bent their
best energles toward securing the con-
viction of their fellow villager. Whethér
they were jealous of the fuir name of theyr
native hamlet, or were meroly taking a be-
lated revenge for some of Dick's boyish
escapades, does not transpire. They told,
however, how Dick's father was born an
Innkeeper and a butcher, how Dick was &
wild spirit from his earllest years, how his
Raremn tried to sober him by marriage. and

ow, by the appearance of a rejected letter
at the postotfice, they been able to
ldentlrg the John Pulmer In prison at York
with the Richard Turpin too well known
by them all.

That proclamation of 1737 already alluded
to described Dick Turpin as “about m, by
trade n butcher, about five feet nine inches
high, brown complexion, very much marked
with the smallpox, his cheek bones broad,
his face thinner toward the bottom, his vis.
age short. pretty upright, and broad about
the shoulders." Of the actual bearing of the
man in the face of reliable witnesses thers
fs nothing more explicit than the reeord of
his execution, which took place at York on
Aprll 7. 1339, *“The notorious Richard Tur-
pin and Jack Stead,"” :zays the historian,

“were executed at York for horse stenling.
Turpin behaved In an undaunted IMATIIEr
as he mounted the ladder, feeling his right
leg trembie, he stamped It down, and, look-
g nround about him with an unconeernsd
alr, he spoke o few words to the topsman,
then threw himself off and expired in tive
minutes.” He had duly arranged that he
ghould be lamented in some fashion, for he
Ieft £3 10s to five men who were to follow
his eart as mourners, In addition to hat-
bands and gloves to them and several
others. The body. Inclosed In o “neat cof-
fin,” dnd bearing the Inscription, *J. P. 1739,
R. T.. aged 25 was burled In St Ceorge's
churchyard. In a short time, however, it
was “snatched,” and the mob, hearing that
It was to be dissected, made for the hotiza
to which It had been taken, and, placing
it on gome hoards and covering It with
straw, bore It to the grave again. They
took the precautlon, too, to fiil the coffin
with lme, and so render any subsequent
“snatching” n useless enterprise.

Chpiposite the Crown Inn at Hempstead
there Ix a clump of trees planted In & cir-
cle, and known as Turpin's Ring. Hoaow
the highwayman's name came to be a2z
sociated with this circle of trees s a mys-
tery. Tt 15 also puzzling to account sntis-
fuctorily for their having been planted in
this unusnal shape. The focal tradition has
It that thix wa= the villnge cocknlt, or even
the sceme of Hempstead bear balting In the
gond nld times,

Another Turpin rellc may he seon at
Dawkin's farm. a mile or sa from the vil-
lage. This Is merely the decavine trunk of
the famous Hempstoad oak. [n the bongha
of which Dick Is reput=d to have hidden
from his pursuers. It would not furnish
much of a hiding plare now. but In Tur-
pin's day it was n living forest glant, with
A glrth of seventeen vards, and branches
spreading over a circumference of 106 yards.,

A Sartorial Hint.

From the Verdist,

Customer—""Will these pants bag at thes
kneesT"

Dealer—"M!ne frient,
at da knees If voo treat dem right
you how bafare you go.
ventlon.”
Customer (dalighted)—"Then
them. Here Is the money.
plan?""

Dealer—"Neffer sit down.”

no pant= will hae
T tell
It ees my own in-

Tl taks
What Iz your

The Renl Thing.

Frmm the Chicago Times-Herald.

Mrs, Winkley—"I2 your husband a brave
man?**
Mrs. Bronston—"T should say he was,
Why. once he jumped right In front of a
swiftly moving train and saved a fittls
child from what seemed certaln death.”
Mrs. Winkley—"0Oh! that's no indica-
tlon. Would he have courage enough to
grab the cat when it was having a fit, and

throw it out of ths house?"




